SCENE i.]          KING HENRY THE FIFTH.                   85
All the occurrences, whatever chanced,                            40
Till Harry's back-return again to France :
There must we bring him ; and myself have play'd
The interim, by remembering you 'tis past.
Then brook abridgement, and your eyes advance,
After your thoughts, straight back again to France..     [Exit.
SCENE I.   France.   An English court of guard.
Enter FLUELLEN and GOWEB.
Gaw. Nay, that's right; but why wear you your leek to-
day ? Saint Davy's day is past.
Flu. There is occasions and causes why and wherefore in
all things: I will tell you, as my friend, Captain Gower:
the rascally, scald, peggarly, lousy, pragging knave, Pistol,
which you and yourself and all the world know to be no
petter than a fellow, look you now, of no merits, he is come
to me and prings me pread and salt yesterday, look you, and
pid me eat my leek : it was in a place where I could not
preed no contention with, him; but I will be so pold as to
wear it in my cap till I see him once again, and then I will
tell him a little piece of my desires.
Enter PISTOL.
6fow. Why, here he comes, swelling like a turkey-cock.
Flu. 'Tis no matter for his swellings nor his turkey-cocks.
Got pless you, Auncient Pistol! you scurvy, lousy knave,
Got pless you!
Pist. Ha! art thou bedlam ? dost thou thirst, base Trojan,
To have me fold up Parca's fatal web ?
Hence ! I am qualmish at the smell of leek.                     19
Flu. I peseech you heartily, scurvy, lousy knave, at my
desires, and at my requests, and my petitions, to eat, look
you, this leek: because, look you, you do not love it, nor
your affections and your appetites and your digestions does
not .agree with it, I would desire you to eat it